moonlight Perched on the summit of a hill or the top of
a bush, butcher-birds studied the honzon Now and again
the sound of a horn was heard in the air, and a singing
swan drifted slowly across the sky
Mongolia became peopled with springs and nests, grass
and shade, buds and lizards One day, at noon, a long
snake, thin and grey, came out of its hole
Ungern and Sudzuki stared in silence at the dusty reptile
as it warmed itself m the sun They had met by chance
on the outskirts of Urga, and gone for a ride together
They say,* remarked Sudzuki, 'that there are snakes in
the Gobi desert which streak away so fast, if a shadow
falls upon them, that they will go nght through a camel
laden with two tea-chests*
He walked his horse forward until its shadow fell upon
the snake With a smile, he watched the reptile glide
aside, and then settle down again in the sunshine
*So much for that legend/ he said
Ungern said nothing  He seemed to like Mongolia,
Sudzuki reflected   It was a fine country, with its flocks
and herds and its wide-open spaces which would soon be
opened up for colonization
But, from the Baron's point of view, Mongolia should
be merely a base of operations, a starting-point He did
not seem to realize that
Once before, Sudzuki had tried to recall Ungern to a
sense of reality  He had no idea what effect his remarks
might have had  Deliberately, he had made them veiled.
But now tame was beginning to get short
The winter is over/ said Sudzuki.
His little mount and Ungern's grey mare set off again
at a trot  Sudzuki was reminded of his rides, a few weeks
earlier, with Colonel Laurenz  The colonel seemed to
have vanished
'By the way, Baron/ he asked, 'what's become of
Laurenz ? I don't see him about any more '